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asked the blind old king, " for we keep kingly state
no longer."

" Thy simple state is royal," answered the other
courteously. " We are equals in rank. Let it be."

" It shall be as the princess desires," said the
blind old monarch; and in a very short space of
time the marriage ceremony was performed, and the
happy young prince was rejoicing in his unexpected
good fortune.
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Before long the King of the Madras went his
way ; and as soon as he was gone Savitri took off her
royal robes, dressed herself in a manner more fitting
for her new life, and set to work to be a helpmeet to
her husband and a solace to the wife of the blind old
king. So the life in the forest flowed peacefully
onward ; but the words of the wise man, her father's
counsellor, were never long absent from the mind of
the princess, and when the fateful day drew near on
which the prince was to die, Savitri withdrew herself
from the rest for prayer and fasting.

In the early morning of that dreadful day she
came again to her father-in-law, who begged of her to
break her fast.

" I am under a vow," she said," and I cannot eat
this day until the sun has set."

Then the prince, her husband, came up to her
with his axe upon his shoulder, ready to go to work
in the forest.

" Let me  come with  you,"  she  cried,  " my